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LOGAN'S PROBABLE TACTICS FOR THE NEXT PRESIDENTIAL CAMPAIGN. 
He will carry around with him the victims of President Cleveland’s heartless pension vetoes to arouse public sympathy. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


fie is a law of this state that provides 

punishment for the publication of what is 
known as “false news.”? It is a good law, too 
seldom enforced. If the letter adequately ex- 
pressed the spirit of it, it would serve to send 
to jail the bloodsuckers who edit and publish 
the so-called “workingmen’s papers.” ‘hese 
are workingmen’s papers only in the sense that 
they live by preying on the workingman—by 
selling him false news, and exciting him to cer- 
tain exhibitions of discontent with his lot and 
with the laws of society, such as are calculated 
to profit the advertising department of the in- 
flammatory journals. 

* : * 

It is indeed “false news” that these papers 
circulate. ‘They keep up the fiction that every 
man who has made enough money to employ 
other men in his business is a heartless tyrant, 
bent on the oppression of the poor. It is not 
difficult to make a struggling man believe this 
of the man who has conquered in a similar 
struggle. He says: 7 am poor; / have hard 
work to pay my rent; / have few pleasures and 
many privations. He drives his carriage; he 
lives luxuriously; Ae has amusements, good 
clothes, good food, a soft bed. Why should 
there be this difference between us—unless he 
is doing me a wrong? 


ok % 

It would be a good thing for a man who has 
fallen into this way of thinking if he could have 
a wise counselor at his elbow who would say to 
him: My friend, consider. Does not this man 
enjoy these comforts because he has worked 
harder than you; because he has used his brains 
to better advantage; because, in fact, he has 
proved himself a better man than you? And 
can you not have what he has if you will do as 
he does? But the despondent laborer has no 
such counselor. He wiil not buy and read the 
New York Zimes or the Evening Post, because 
he has been told that those journals are not 
“friendly” to “labor.” He wd? buy a paper 
that asserts that property is robbery; that all 
capitalists are in a league to crush and oppress 
the helpless workingman; and that all the help- 
less workingman can do to better his condition 
is to disregard the laws of society and of his 


country. 


Why do such papers exist? Simply because’ 


there are plenty of sharp, knowing men un- 


principled enough to make money by such dis- | 








PUCK’S SOCIAL SCRAP-BOOK.—NO. III. 
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It is fortunate for the managers of the panoramas up-town that their country patrons cannot procure 
umbrellas twenty feet long, otherwise we should see something like the above every day. 





graceful means. They know that if they tell 
the despairing toiler that he is a better man 
than his more fortunate fellow, and that he is 
in no wise responsible for his own unhappy con- 
dition, he will be flattered, and will pay a few 
cents daily or weekly to enjoy such tribute of 
flattery. ‘They know that if they can induce 
him to combine with others, for purposes legal 
or illegal, it means so much advertising for them. 
There must be notices of meetings to be held, 
announcements of Boycotts, advertisements of 
tradesmen who wish to stand well with working- 
people. And so they make money out of the 


workingman. 
* 


* * 

And they could not be blamed if they gave 
the workingman the worth of his money. But 
they do not. ‘They fill him with an aimless and 
unwholesome discontent—not the heaJthy dis- 
content that makes men wisely ambitious; but 
the bad discontent that makes them idly envi- 
ous of successful industry. They stir him to 
unlawful violence. Look at what they have 
done within two or three years. They have 
stirred up hundreds of strikes, which have left 
the laborer poorer than he has been in a de- 
cade. They have taught him the foolish and 
wicked Boycott; which has already brought a 
dozen or two misguided men to the penitentiary 
gates. ‘l'o-day they are urging their poor dupes 
to “boycott”? one of the largest of our local 
business houses; in attacking which they at- 
tack an interest so powerful that the ill-advised 
attempt will probably end in the complete sup- 


pression of this particular form of lawless vio- , 


lence—at the cost of untold misery to the hap- 
less men who have listened to the evil counsels 
of the professional “ friends of labor.”’ 


To the soldier who, in the hour of his coun- 
try’s need, periled his own life that the nation 
might live, we who are reaping the fruits of his 
sacrifice owe a debt which can never be paid 
in full, It does not require frothy eloquence 
or sounding periods to wake our sense of grati- 
tude, or to persuade us to the substantial show- 
ing of it in the form of a pension. But we may, 
at least, be just while we are generous. It may, 
at least, be permitted that we should inquire of 
the applicant whether or not he has ever served 
in the army. We may fairly ask if he deserted 








at the first battle; and be allowed to doubt 
whether the loss of several teeth in 1884 was the | 


result of exposure to the night-air in 1864. We 
may separate the men who fought from the men 
who deserted, and distinguish the bounty-jumper 
from the patriot. Not to do this would be to 
cheapen the service of the worthy, and make of 
the pension fund only an indiscriminate charity, 
unworthy alike in the giver and the receiver. 
Not to do it will be to bring public censure and 
public ridicule upon an office that should be 
above both. It is honoring the true soldier 
when we ask that the would-be pensioner should 
prove that he was one. It is dignifying the 
pension check when we ask that it should not 
be carelessly given. It is to make it a thing of 
honor to the recipient, representing something 
more than its mere face value, and giving to 
him something more than the bills which are 
passed to him across the counter, that we ask 
him to show his scars, and would know the field 
where he received them. To scatter pensions 
broadcast over the land is only to degrade the 
service, and he who feels most deeply the ser- 
vice and the debt is he who would guard the 
nation’s bounty most carefully for those whose 
due it is. For them, praises not loud but deep 
—and for them only. 
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I’m a little green bull-frog, o’er brimming with joy, 
There ’s nothing about me my bliss to destroy; 
Head first o’er the cat-tails I jump in the pond, 
And swim to those bright creamy lilies beyond. 


I sing in the chorus when stars gem the sky, 

And I dart just as swift as the blue dragon-fly, 

On the back of this lizard on which I repose, 

With my cute little eye-glasses perched on my nose. 


Why am I contented and happy ? Just look, 
You see in my claws I’ve a neat little book; 
And jolly I am, as when eating my meals, 
With this bright little volume that’s called PUCK ON 
WHEELS. 
"Price, Twenty-five cents. 
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THE SCARE-CROW’S TALK. 


AM a curious old soul, to be sure. I consist 
I of a broom-stick, an old felt-hat, an older 
Prince Albert coat, and a red comforter. In 
short, Iam a scare-crow. When_I come to 
analyze myself, I am obliged to smile, because 
I am so incongruous in my make-up that I can 
not refrain from so doing. ‘The broom-stick, 
of which my spine, neck and legs gonsist, used 
to be part of a pine-tree down in Georgia. 
Little birgs used to sit on me and sing songs in 
the balmy spring-time. Frisky little squirrels 
used to caper about on me by the hour. ‘Then 
I was cut down, and worked up into boards. | 
often wonder where all those boards are, | 
should love to see them, and have a talk about 
old times. When I had this straw, which now 
acts as my hair, fixed on, | was tied up with 
eleven other brooms, and sent to a grocery, 
where I was shortly after sold.into a farmer’s 
family. For a short time I swept clean. ‘The 
cook used to brush down cobwebs with me, 
and also use me as a club to hasten the flight 
of the dog when he came into the kitchen. 
After I became too old to do any more sweep- 
ing, I was set outside, and occasionally little 
birds would come and perch on me, and make 
me think of my early life in Georgia. It used 
to make me sad, and once, when I was thrown 
up in a tree to knock some fruit down, and re- 
mained there, I felt happy. I did all in my 
power to try to sprout, but couldn’t. Oh, how 
I yearned to be grafted into that tree; but, 
alas, the wind blew me down, and then I was 
stuck up here, and dressed, I must confess, with 
horrid taste. Just look at me! A felt-hat, with 
a Prince Albert coat. What would Prince Al- 
bert say if he were alive? I ought to have a 
nice high hat. If they want me to wear a felt- 
hat, they should rig me up in a seersucker 
duster and a flannel-shirt. Or they might have 
put me in a Derby and a four-button cutaway. 
I love to see little scare-crows playing about 
the corn-fields, in their sailor-hats and Knick- 
erbockers. It makes me sick, though, to have 
to watch a corn-field the whole summer, with- 
out once letting up, and then have the crop 
fail. It feels so funny, though, to have my 
clothes nailed on. But I am said to have a very 
natural look. One day a bull got mad at my 
red comforter, and rushing up, rooted me out 
of the ground, and I laughed at him so hard 
that it almost broke his heart. On another oc- 
casion, a bull-dog came along to eat me up, 
under the impression that I was a trespasser. 
But as soon as he made a dive for my trouser’s- 
seat, and found that I was as trouserless as a 
cannibal, he sneaked off, and died of grief 
and disappointment. 

I have an empty whiskey-bottle in my pocket, 
to make the crows think I am human, and 
fond of “old crow.’? One day an ancient 
raven actually had the hardihood to come 
down and take the hat right off my head, and 
fly off with it to make a nest in. Pretty soon 
the crops will be harvested and converted into 
corn-cake, corn-whiskey, and cornucopias, and 
then I shall have to stand here through the 
blizzards and snow-storms in nothing but my 
summer - clothes. Please excuse me, gentle 
reader, while I weep. R. K. M, 








RuPErtT—We decline to tell you the differ- 
ence between a cow-boy and a cow-catcher. 
‘They may seem synonymous, as you say; but 
we will not tell you the difference, because, if 
we do, you will only ask usa lot more foolish 
questions, and the weather is too hot for that 
sort of thing. Now, don’t write to-morrow and 
ask us how it is that you can see a crack in the 
wall and not hear it, and hear the crack of a 
rifle and not see it. 





THE EVOLUTION OF THE BATHING COSTUME. 





TEN YEARS AGO. 
The good old-fashioned bathing suit, plenty of it, and 
chock full of fun and comfort. 





THE PR&SENT Day.* 
Corsets, silk stockings, and all that. Attractive ? Well, 
that’s what we go there for! 








; TEN YEARS From Now. 
The above design for a bathing costume has been 


handed us by a lady who summers at Narragansett Pier, 





and who is said to be ten years in advance of her time. 
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AN OVERCOAT IN SUMMER. 





PON the closet-peg I hang, 
Throughout the summer long, 
I hear the doors and shutters bang 
And everything's ding-dong; 
I long for winter-time again, 
With blizzard and cyclone, 
For now I’m roasting in my pain, 
On this old peg alone, 


I want to flap in every breeze, 
On mornings cold and fine, 

And dangle round my owner’s knees 
When he slides on his spine; 

I long for hurricane and slush, 
Sleigh-ride and dreamy hop, 

I wish that summer’s golden gush 
Would hurry up and stop, 


My owner ’s now beside the sea, 
Or on the mountain-top, 

And here upon this peg, ah! me, 
Myself I have to mop; 

I'd like to go and have a skate, 
Hear people wheeze and cough, 

Why, that would make me so elate, 
I'd laugh my buttons off. 


I am a hardy veteran, 
I’m made of toughest cloth, 
Uncamphored, and alone I can 
Defeat the pesky moth, 
But in this murky closet tost, 
I have to pine and mourn; 
My buttons all are loose or lost, 
My pockets all are torn. 


No linings in my sleeves repose 
To rack my owner’s soul, 
But one dear little faded rose 
Pines in a button-hole; 
She pinned it there with cheeks aglow, 
When snow lay on the plain, 
And said in accents soft and low: 
«* When will you call again ?” 


Her smiles did all my pattern charm, 
Upon Fifth Avenue, 
And when she fondly took my arm, 
{t thrilled me through and through; 
My pockets held the caramels, 
O’er which she’d nightly gloat— 
She was the queenliest of belles, 
but an overcoat. 


There is a single thing, I beg, 
With all my heart and soul; 
Oh, take me from this closet-peg, 
Right to the Northest Pole, 
And let me, with the playful Seal, 
And grinning Polar Bear, 
Laugh, till along my seams | feel 


The biting winter air, R. K. M. 








It was refreshing to note the action with 
which the dog shot down the stoop and 
across the lawn, to catch the cat who stood in- 
verted like a horse-shoe by the fence. As she 
didn’t move, the dog got her. Perhaps, gentle 
reader, you think the dog caught her in his 
teeth, but he did not. He was an eccentric 
dog. He caught her in his eyes—both eyes at 
once, And after the flying fur settled down 
on the landscape, the dog crawled under the 
piazza, and in the holy hush and cobwebs of 
the place, vowed that never again would he 
undertake to mop the earth with a cat, without 
first putting on a pair of goggles, 


IT 1s now said that the sting of a honey-bee 
is a sure cure for rheumatism, ‘lhis is a valu- 
able thing to know, but the trouble will be, the 
remedy in winter will have to be thawed out 
before its true value can be made apparent. 


‘THE MAN whose feet were frozen last winter 
will be mighty lucky, and comfortable also, if 
these days are not hot enough to thaw them out. 


‘THERE Is a great rivalry at Coney Island, be- 
tween the Atlantic Ocean and the lager-beer, 
as to which can foam the more. 
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DISCONTENTED.. 


W' seated in her jaunty cart, 
My lady rattles by. 

Alas! no throbbing at my heart 
Reveals a lover nigh. 

I wish, indeed, ‘twere otherwise; 
I’m not devoid of feeling. 

But pallid cheeks and cold grey eyes 
Set no one’s brain a-reeling. 





Her driving is in perfect form; 
She holds the lines with grace. 
A smile—I can not call it warm— 
Creeps slowly o’er her face. 
But if her eyes had half the snap 
That lights the nurse-maid’s yonder, 
Could she drive by, and leave a chap 
As calm as this, I wonder ? 


In faultless style her elbows square— 
I wish they wer'’n’t so sharp. 

But then, although she ’s somewhat spare, 
It ’s wrong in me to carp. 

Well, Fortune’s gifts are parceled in 
Defiance of her duty. 

She dowered my lady with the tin; 
The nurse-maid got the beauty. 





SKETCHES OF CITY LIFE. 
MII. 


Not By WuLiAM DEAN HOWELLS. 


" block extended from avenue to avenue, 
and there was no break in the long line 
of high stoops. ‘Fhere was the same monotony 
to the house-fronts, and their tops formed a 
continuous level, unlike anything people of 
more eastern cities are accustomed to. No 
spouts -or. gutters for the rain to run through 
were visible, for the roofs were flat, with the 
evident intention of furnishing a home substi- 
tute for the White Mountains and other elevated 
resorts of the wealthy. No woodbines, or Eng- 
lish ivy; or Virginia creepers, or other green 
plants, were allowed to mar the regularity and 
sameness of it all. ‘Fhe entire block was con- 
structed on what is now known as the Budden- 
siek plan, but had never fallen down. ‘It was 
near evening now, and in the pink light after 
sunset, the men in their shirt-sleeves at the open 
windows started back in amazement as they saw 
some one approaching whom they had seen be- 
fore. For to actually see a familiar face is a 
sight so unusual to New York lodgers, that these 
poor creatures feel for the moment that they 
are still living, and then relapse into cyphers 
once more, ‘They knew Anson Tarbox only as 
they regularly saw him, and would no more 
think: of speaking-to him than they would to 
the lodgers: of their own floor, none of whom 
they: Had: ever seen. As he turned the carner, 
the young man’s faded pink neck-tie came into 
view, and he was at once recognized. He 
climbed the steps wearily and mechanically, 
and run his finger and thumb familiarly along 
his watch-chain; to the flat key attached to it, 
with which he unlocked the door, ‘Thé land- 
lady of the house he lived in allowed the key- [ 
holes to’ be-used without extra charge, Anson 
ascended.the first-five flights without stopping. 
The window in tie‘tear of the hall let‘ in‘a 


stone which seems most 





little light, for all the glass in it had been 
broken. He noticed in the garden the new 
ash-barrel that had already overflowed with 
boots worn diagonally at the heels, mixed with 
pink carrots and bread-crusts reduced to scal- 
lops by children’s teeth. A number of broom. 
handles with bunches at their ends lay here 
and there, with,broken crockery and discarded 
umbrellas. ‘Ile young man took his face out 
of the window-sash, and proceeded upward. 
On the next landing he,was met by Hannah 
Mason. The pink tint in her broad che. ks 
could not be seen by Anson ‘Tarbox, but he 
knew she was there. ‘The girl did not lean so 
closely to the wall as she might have done, as 
Anson passed, 

“What car do you take now, Mr. Tarbox ?”’ 
she ventured to ask, 

“T generally take the green line; it is not so 
fast us the elevated, but it is more convenient 
to the brush-factory,” answered the young man. 

“ What is the matter with the walking ?” she 
called out after him as he neared the top of the 
stairs, Then the audacity, the wit, the coquetry 
of women in a like situation came out in her, 
and she seemed to take a kind of pride in 
knocking him out at every turn of the con- 
versation, 

‘The more Anson thought of his hard lines 
when he reached his room, the surer he was of 
the toughness of his present mode of life. He 
resolved, then, to try a regular boarding-house, 
where meals are served in the basement. He 
was in no mood to find there was no water in 
his pitcher, and none to be had short of seven 
flights down; and that the same old_pillow- 
case, which had lain so apparently empty for 
the past six months, was still there. He could 
stand all this, though; he could stand the never- 
ending strains from the mouth-organ next door; 
he could even stand, in the light of a lodger’s 
ordinary experience, the unearthly sounds which 
came in through the window from the tenement 
of policy-playing coons in the next street—but 
he did not believe he could exist very long and 
bear Hannah’s stinging repartee. 

That night the girl went as usual to the family- 
entrance of the concern on the curner, with her 
pink-tinted pitcher. When she returned, the 
landlady said to her: “ Hannah, do you think 
Lodger Tarbox would stand a twenty-five-cent 
raise on his rent.” 

“Qh, I don’t-know,” answered the girl: “I 
don’t know.” W. 'T. CALL. 








CAN ANy one explain why the bee, in build- 
ing its nest along the river-bank, always selects 









Aa)SAPMOT Topics. 


A BLITHESOME GRASSHOPPER danced 
251 and sang the Summer through, and put 
in his Spare Time disregarding and jeering at 
the Advice of a Laborious Elderly Ant, his 
Uncle, who warned him that his Course of 
Conduct was not getting the Baby dressed. 
Winter came, and Simpson and Co, stared the 
Thoughtless Insect in the. Face. But just then 
the Ant died of Overwork and _ Insufficient 
Nourishment, leaving “the Grasshopper, his 
Sole Heir, to revel in his Hoarded Wealth. 
We learn from this Fable not to despise 
Patient Industry—in our Elderly Relatives. 





THE Lonc Istanp farmers are much dis- 
satishied, and Puck thinks justly, with the con- 
duct of the Queens County Hunt. ‘They have 
always treated it fainly, and in the interests of 
its sport, have carefully abstained from shoot- 
ing, trapping, or poisoning aniseed bags, rely- 
ing upon the Hunt’s implied contract tc keep 
these vermin down by legitimate methods, ‘This 
it has utterly failed to do, Last season it made 
no pretense, even, of hunting the country. As 
a consequence, the poultry-yards are now being 
devastated. The farmers have determined that, 
unless next season the M. F. H. commences 
cub-hunting early, and guarantees at least three 
kills a week, they will take matters in their own 
hands. We know the Q. C. H. is prompt and 
liberal in settling poultry-claims, and would not 
be construed as countenancing vulpicide, but 
poultry-owners. can hardly be expected to pre- 
serve aniseed-bags in the interest of a hunt that 
won?t hunt. 


‘THE WEARY CLERK is taking to the seashore and 
the woods, 

And the clergyman shoots off to Palestine; 

And the woful stay-at-home in the deepest 
sorrow broods, 

As he thinks of mountain-top and roaring brine. 

But the merry old philosopher sits around and 
happy feels, 

As he reads his Puck oN WHEELS. As he reads 
his Puck ON WHEELS, 





‘THe surF at Coney Island is a sad Sabbath- 
breaker. 


Boone 1s a shameful rhyme for Yankee 
Doodle. 





a place beneath the 


appropriate for an an- 
chor, when you want to 
go out fishing ? 


A CORRESPONDENT 
says that milk-weed is 
the proper thing to 
plant on a milkman’s 
gfave. He is wrong, 
though; a water-lily is 
the thing. 

WHEN A Boy is sick- 
ened by tobacco, it is 
all owing to the fact |- 
that he has bitten off 
more than he can chew. 


Richt From THE 
SHOULDER — Porter 
| (Boarding) House Steak 


‘THE AMERICAN UNI- 
VERSITY is known by 
the races it rows. 








SADDER THAN THE WAVES. 


if Wo 
ole es, % 


{ x 


A represents a little boy who was supposed to be at Sunday-school. 
B represents an irate mother. 

C is a sort of Chevaux de Frise, 

D is a Chevaux de Warm, 


+ PUCK.+ 





INSTANTANEOUSLY ON TENNIS. 


Cuts OVER THE NET. 






2H! WHERE; oh! where 
f have the hundred 
thousand lawn-tennis- 
ists gone that were re- 
corded to have a local 
habitation among us? 
We have been the 
rounds of all the sub- 
urban grounds, and 
though the players were 
as plenty as potato- 
bugs last year, they are 
not to be seen tlris sea- 
son. The club-grounds 
are deserted, and though the nets remain, 
they look like Long Island fish-pounds at 
ebb-tide. 

Some one ought to take 
out a patent on tennis if its 
life is to be prolonged, or else it 
will follow in the track of that 
ankle - pulverizing game — 
croquet. It was only a few 
years ago that people were 
croquet-mad; but now the 
hoops are only used to trip 
up rabbit-hunters in the snow, 
and the headless mallets to 
train beans on, or to prop 
open old barn-doors. Cro- ,“ 
quet was not patented, hence ‘ - 
it died a speedy death. But Sj 
it is horrible to think that 
the country resident will 
some day cease to smear his 
lawn with white-wash lines, 
which midnight friends find 
it necessary to try and walk 
in the moonlight; and that the nets which 
kept Miss Salvedora Jane Livington and Mr. 

Percy St. Windermere 

Smashback asunder for 

awhile, will be whooped up 

by old man Livingston to 
keep the chickens out of 
the “* toemats.”” 

Up at the Goldenbow- 
Escutcheons, their prime- 
val lawn no longer sounds 

p= with the sweet strains made 
a My by the AZolian rackets, In 
Zo t Yf//, anevilhour, Jay G. Golden- 
g : “Zz bow-Escutcheon, Jr., with 
= his instantaneous camera, 
took a snap-shot at his 
sister, Miss Willowy. That 
settled it. When the plate 
was developed and printed 
at the Main Street Studio, the always - be- 
fore-thought-graceful sylph came out in the 
“Couche, couche, couche” 
position of the “ Ham-Fat 
Man.”’ Miss Willowy took 
one look at the proof; fired 
her racket under the stoop, 
and bored a hole with her 
right French heel in the 
turf-court as big as a Hobo- 
ken schooner, ‘Though she 
did not cuss, she did not 
dissemble worth acent. She 
went bang into the house // 
on a home-base run, and {| 
made a face at the “ Ad- 
ditional Hymns Collect- 
ion”? on the table, and 
more. 

This bust up the tennis-club on the Jay G. 
Goldenbow-Escutcheon estate, sine die. 










has volleyed no 
















Tennis, however, would | 
have lived in other locali- 
ties, had not the instant- 
aneous photo taker been 
the rounds. He swooped 
down at Philadelphia, and 
shot the champion second- 
sighted oracle, serving 
a ball at.Hoboken. He 
piped Several experts 
taking a ball, and Mr. St. 
1860 X Billboy, smash- 
ing a ball. Nomore 
tourneys at Hoboke. 

Our village photo artist says: “Th’ fact 
is there ain’t no 
graceful contours in 
th’ hull tennis-game. 
Fur both sexes it’s 
death on stay-strings 
and sich. ‘There ain’t 
one person outer a 
million billion would 
believe that folks 
could get inter sich 
outlandish positishes. 
But then, photos are 
th’ only one thing as 
don’t lie; and pho- 
tos on the fly has 
knocked tennis out.” 














Dr. Mosius has investigated the buttercun, 
and discovered that the varnish-like luster so 
peculiar to it is due to a highly refractive yel- 
low oil existing in the epidermal cells. if Dr. 
Mobius had just kept his learned and scientific 
head shut about the highly refractive yellow : 
oil, he might have made an independent for- | 
tune by crushing the said liquid out of the but- 
tercups, flavoring it up a little, and selling it 
for olive oil. 





“AN IMPROVED rail-road tie, just invented, is 
formed of two inverted bowls having plain up- 
per surfaces, two fastening clips secured to the 
plain surface of each bowl by bolts, with a bar 
connecting the two bowls, and secured by the 
fastening bolts of the inner clips; the concave 
side of the bowl is filled 
with earth well tamped, or 
with concrete, the object 
being to furnish a tie which 
shall be practically inde- 
structible.” ‘This is not a 
funny item, It is a purely 
scientific one, and was 
written by the scientific ac- 
robat of the New Orleans 
Picayune, Puck is a hu- 
mane as well as a humor- 
ous paper, and he prints 
this with the kindliest 
motives toward those cred- 
ulous and daring men who 
will shortly start for the 
far - West with third - rate 
theatrical companies. Dra- 
matic papers please copy. 





A BLOW TO 





A CONTEMPORARY ASKS: 
“Are Indians foreigners ?”” 
We should judge from the 
sad neglect they receive at 
the hands of our Govern- 
ment that they are not. 





‘THE YOUNG lady who is 
afraid to take a fish off the 
hook, is brave enough to 
sit down and have her 
ears pierced for a pair of 
diamond ear-rings. 








‘THE MOUNTAIN hotel-keepers 
are all calling their regions: 
“The Switzerland of America.’ ‘There was a 
time when the mountains around summer-hotels 
were called ‘Titans. After awhile, the hotel-men 
of the land of ‘Tell will call their places the 
Mauch Chunk and the Fort ‘Ticonderoga of 
Switzerland. 


Ir 1s all well enough to say that everything 
is lovely; but we venture to differ from the 
philosopher who manufactured the saying. 
There are many things that are not lovely. 
For instance, unpitted cherry-pie is anything 
but lovely. ‘The same may be said of Long 
Island as a summer-resort. How about the 
mosquito; is he lovely ? Is a country-hotel with- 
out screens in the windows lovely? Yet some 
philosopher thinks everything is lovely. But 
we'll freely wager what’s left of last year’s 
salary that that philosopher never drank a 
cocktail made by a ‘Third Avenue German 
beer saloonatic. 

THE BREEZES go playfully dancing, 
Across sunny acres of wheat; 
The poet is idly romancing 
Of lambkins that gambol and bleat ; 
He dreams about Chiarascuro 
Until his way homeward he takes— 
And the festive quinine on the bureau 
Confesses his shakes, 


JosepH MepILt says the West is red-hot for 
Blaine. So is Sheol, Joseph; so is Sheol. 

A JUVENILE CORRESPONDENT speaks of water- 
melons growing in the sea, 





Atways At ‘THE “ Front!’’—The Summer- 
Hotel Clerk. 


A Pair oF BELLows—Most and Schwab. 


EVERY CRAB has his own sidewalk. 





A FREE-TRADER. 





lah s - e 
| | | APS a 
} | AW? T 359 9") wmiy ( 
NITY eo gets 
| | A | A SouvenK with | 
' EVERY PERFORMANC) 
—=1 






Mrs. MurpHy.—Phat’s that? It’s me bill, shure! Fur ther period av wan 
year, ivery day it’s three or four p’anuts yez have purloined off av me shtafid, 
and the grand total, fully footed up, makes the amount av siventy-foive cints. 
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THE LAUGHING-HORSE. 





A SMALL town in the northern part of Missis- 
sippi is at present in a great state of ex- 
citement over a laughing-horse. ‘The horse 
belongs to a farmer in the place, and is about 
seven years of age. Heretofore he has been 
a very quiet and sedate-looking animal, and 
never known to smile. 

About a month ago, when his owner walked 
up to him in his stall, the horse burst into a 


. wild guffaw, and kept it up for several minutes. 


The farmer fled from the stall, thinking the 
horse was in convulsions, and might be danger- 
ous. Hé then walked around to where he 
could look the horse square in the eyes. As 
their eyes met, the horse again set up a laugh, 
and laughed so hard that his muscles bulged 
out, and it seemed a question if he was going 
to be able to regain his wind, ; 

The farmer rushed into the harness-room to 
look in the bit of looking-glass fastened against 
the wall, to see if there was anything on his 
face that might have excited the horse’s levity, 
but there was nothing unusual in his appear- 
ance. That morning he drove the horse to the 
village, and while he went into a store, tied 
him to a post. Some men were grouped on 
the walk, talking about the political outlook, 
when the horse again got to laughing so hard that 
he had to lie down. The men took off their 
coats to see if there were any chalk-marks on 
the backs, and a lady who was passing grabbed 
at her back-hair to see that it was not down, 
and asked her friend if her bonnet was all 
right. But still the horse kept on laughing 
until his owner was ashamed to start homeward 
with him for fear he might continue his levity 
and make a laughing-stock of him. 

So he called in a veterinary-surgeon to see 
what could be done. The surgeon had never 
seen such a case before, but administered some 
powders, which only increased the horse’s 
laughter, and placed the medical man’s skill 
within the pale of criticism so effectually that 
he was obliged to fly for shelter. 

All the way home the horse laughed so loud 
that the people came to the windows and on 


the walk to see what was the matter; and the | 


driver was so mortified that he didn’t know 
which way to look. 

It was finally decided not to drive the horse 
in public any more, but to use him on the 
farm, where his guffaws would disturb no one. 
He turned out to be so merry that it was not 
necessary to apply the whip to make him work. 
In a short time he began to gain flesh, for it 
was plain that he had no care nor sorrow to 
weigh him down. More corpulent he seemed 
to grow every day, until he was finally too wide 
to get between a pair of shafts, and, ulti- 
mately, his gauge was such that he could not 
get into a stall. 

Sad people came from miles around to be 
made merry by this four-footed philosopher; 
and dime-museum men made fabulous offers 
for the laughing-horse, whose horse-laugh caused 
him to grow fat, until his harness could no 
longer fit him, and he was allowed to roam the 
pasture at will. 

# 


%* * 


On going to press we learn that the laughing- 
horse is no more. He laughed and grew fat 
until he could no longer breathe, and he left 
the world with a pleasant smile on his face. 

A post-mortem examination has just been 
held, and has brought to light the fact that a 
copy of Puck on WHEELS for 1886 was firmly 
wedged in his stomach. This book, which is 
in every respect a unique one, is now for sale 
by all newsdealers, Price, twenty-five cents, 
But it will not make you laugh till you die, as 
it’ did the horse, who was an inexperienced 
laugher; but it will make you laugh till you cry. 





Down In the heart of the bottle-green wood 
The shadows are shifting and long; 

And over the pool in the butternut-tree, 
The chickadee rattles in song; 

And then like a rasp comes a fitful ki-yi 
‘That echoes through mountain and vale, 
And you know that some small boy has hurled 

his dog out 
In the green-coated pond by the tail, 





NOAH’S ‘THREE SONS were named Shem, Ham, 
and Japheth. Shem went to Asia. Japheth went 
to Jaffa, and Ham to Cincinnati. That is the 
reason the latter city believes firmly in the 
Baconian theory. 





A SARCASTIC INDIVIDUAL, who believes firmly 
that a cabbage-leaf in the hat will prevent 
sunstroke, recently purchased a box of Con- 
necticut cigars, with which to line his tile during 
the present summer. 





Ir 1s refreshing to see how much more the 
Boston papers joke about John L., Sullivan, and 
how much more the New York papers don’t, 
since the champion settled down here. 





THE CuicaGo Zridune can never become a 
Prohibition organ so long as it gets twenty-four 
sheets in the wind every Sunday. 


ON THE PART OF THE DEFENDANT. 





Me HANDS with gore are reeking and red, 
My visage with sunshine’s aglow, 

For I’ve killed a friend in a corner-street 

For asking me: ‘* What do you know ?” 


I may be hung, jay-hawked and skinned, 
But my duty’s done if I go; 

For I’ve had dinged at me twenty years 

That fool thing: ** What do ye know ?” 


For twenty years I’ve wanted to shoot, 

And often have I laid low 

For the man who asks that unanswerable thing, 
** Hello! what do ye know ?” 


I hit him across the bridge of his nose, - 

He whirled, and I kicked him below; 

He slipped on a banana and with a hosanna, 

He’s gone where he won’t ask — — —? questions! 
J. Cover. 








Now THAT vacation has arrived, the spanker- 
boom has been removed from the school- 
house to the nursery. But what has become of 
the Logan Boom, with a big B? 





WE wisu Ireland a speedy success in her 
Home-Rule movement, if it will be the means 
of taking back some of her people, who have 
been governing America for a number of years 

past. 
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MOTHER Is ABOUT TO Cross WEST STREET. 








SHE CROSSES, 











PUCK’S PATENT SUNBEAMS. 
uT in Western Pennsylvania a number of 


O scientific men have been in a great state 
of excitement over a tree, whose trunk is a 
bright green. Having exhausted themselves 
for a satisfactory theory, they suddenly became 
objects of laughter, on the secret leaking out 
that the owner had painted the tree that color 
to keep off insects. One of the scientists 
went home and painted his dog green, to save 





Witru ApoLocigs TO Our E.C., THE Sux. 


the expense of Persian powder, and in three | 
days, the dog and his little playmate, a lad of | 


three, died of painter’s colic. 
* 4 # 

One day last week, some children were play- 
ing on the rail-road track near Muskegon, when 
a train came along at the rate of a mile an 
hour. In spite of the engineer’s whistling, the 
children were not aware of their danger, and 
went on playing. Finally, the train got so close 
to them that it was impossible to slow up. 
When within twenty feet of the children, the 
train suddenly shot off the track, went around 
the children on a curve, ran on to the track 
just beyond them, and continued as though 
nothing had happened. 

a 


* * 
A resident of Canandaigua is puzzling the 
medical fraternity to an extent that is interest- 
ing, to say the least. Some years ago, an ex- 
cresence appeared on the top of his head. Not 
knowing what it was, he went to a physician, 
who was also at a loss to explain it. The ex- 
cresence was so soft that the doctor gave it as 
his opinion that it contained a substance similar 
to tallow. He also assured the man that it was 
not dangerous, and would, probably, go away 
itself. Not long ago, with the aid of a hand- 
glass, the man made a small incision in the ex- 
cresence, and forced a candle-wick into it. 
This he lighted, and in less than ten minutes 
the flame had drawn the substance as it would 
the tallow from a candle. He has not been 
troubled since. 


* *% 








Nashua, N. H., possesses, among its residents, | 


a man who knows how to keep his dog at home 
without a chain. For a long time the dog had 
been in the habit of straying off and remaining 
away for days. About a month ago, the owner 
of the dog had a plump spring-chicken broiled, 
and allowed the dog to smell and lick it, until 
he knew precisely what it was, Then the man 
thrust the chicken into a large glass pickle-jar, 
poured alcohol on it, and covered the cork with 
sealing-wax. He then put the jar in front of 
the dog-house, and the dog lies there all day 
long, week after week, and never takes his eyes 
off the hermetically-sealed chicken, 
* 


* e.% 

A man up near Lake Placid has a Queen 
Anne cottage, standing close to a wood. Be- 
tween the cottage and the wood he has a tennis- 
court, 
net in, at night, and the next morning was 
greatly surprised to find a number of quail, 
wild-pigeons and rabbits caught in it. They 
had run their heads through it in the dark, 
just as shad do through river-nets, and were un- 
able to draw them back. He now leaves the 
net out every night, and thus secures more game 


than he can use. 

*, * :, 

b an 

A boy recently climbed up a pear-tree, at 
Mendham, N. J., to get an old bird-nest that 
his sister wanted to utilize as a household orna- 
ment. When he looked into it he saw what he 
supposed to be an egg, but on taking it out he 
found that it was an artificial eye that his 
mother had lost several years before. 
R. K. MUNKITYRICK. 


A few days ago, he forgot to take the | 





|} each thinking himself first, and call the dis- | 
| redolence.”” 


*~PUCK.# 





WHY ENGLAND DREADS 





HOME-RULE. 


Ireland would Become a Handy Bombarding Station for the Other European Powers, 





‘THE SILVER birches shiver, 

Beside the wocedland river, 

Where a nice sunny swimming-pool 
The small boy doth diskiver; 

The dragon-fly is skimming 

The pool that naught is dimmin«, 
Save flitting shadows black and cool, 
And there the boy is swimming. 

If the reader were ever a boy, he can remem- 
ber just how long the boy stays in, and how 
soon he goes in again, and how blue his lips 
get, and all the rest of the fun that we never 
thoroughly appreciate until it is past. 





WHEN THOSE old-time patriots built the Old 
South Church in Boston, some time during the 
seventeenth century, if our memory serves us, 
they would have been sick from their powdered 
wigs to their boot-heels, if they had known 
that its mame and picture would ever be used 
as a brand to boom canned-beans. 


AN OARSMAN recently sprained his ankle the 
day before the race. If Courtney had resorted 
to this trick he would not be enraged every 
time he is asked if he can get off: the old say- 


| ing: “ Of all the saws I ever saw, I never saw 


a saw saw as this saw saws;”’ 


REGINALD—Certainly, a Pole could be an 
Alderman in New York. And if he took a 
bribe, it would be a great thing for the news- 
paper humorists who would come out together, 


graced city father a greased Pole. 





ONE By ONE the champion athletes become 
stale and are beaten, but Samuel J. Tilden 
seems to gain strength as he grows older. Any- 
how, he keeps bobbing up serenely all the time, 


Sullivan ina few years. 


‘Wuat THE Colored People Think,” is the 
title of a recent editorial in the Sw. ‘The arti- 
cle didn’t tell us what the colored people really 
think, though, for that is that watermelons are 
the best things in this sinful world. 





STUDIED FROM LIFE. 


‘“«*T“HANKS,”’ said the tragedian, setting down 

his glass, and absent-mindedly pocketing 
my change, which lay upon the bar between 
us. ‘Many thanks, for your good opinion. [| 
always study from nature—from nature, sir. In 


| my acting you see reflected nature, herself.” 


“Try this cigar,”’ said an admirer of nature 


reverently: ‘* Now, where did you study that 
expression of intense surprise that you assume 
in the second act ?” 

“From nature, sir—from nature, ‘To secure 
that expression, | asked an intimate personal 
friend to lend me five dollars. He refused, 
This caused me no surprise. I tried several 
more. Finally, I struck one who was willing 
to oblige me; and as he handed me the bill, | 
studied in a glass the expression of my own 
face. I saw there surprise, but it was not what 
I wanted. It was alloyed with suspicion that 
the biil might be a bad one. I was in despair.” 

“Well!” said the other, breathlessly. 

“Then an idea struck me. I resolved upon 
a desperate course. I returned the five dollars 
to my friend the next day, and on his astounded 
countenance I saw the expression I was in 
search of, Make it very light, this time.” 

F, E, CHASE. 





Mr. TALMAGE said recently: “If I had a 
branch of it [camphire] and should wave it in 
your midst, it would fill all the house with its 
We have no objections to Mr, 
Talmage’s having a branch of camphire, or 
any other kind of fire that he finds agreeable 
in the sweet summer-time, but we do object to 
his waving it in our midst. We have not any 
midst that we know of, and if we did have one, 


: : | we should want a fan waved in it, not a cam 
and at the present rate he will be a match for | 





phire branch, 


DeaF AND dumb people would make poor 
politicians, inasmuch as they could never talk 
without showing their hands, 

THE TEMPERANCE orator is known by his 
peach- blow nose. 
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Istory and fiction record many tales 
in which the interest lies in the | 
struggle of man or woman called | 

. upon to sacrifice one of the two 

persons dearest to them in order 
to save the other. ‘I’ennyson 
has described in verse the emo- 
tions of the king of old who 
was forced to offer either his 
queen or his only son upon the 
altar to propitiate Odin, and 
now history has repeated itself 
in our own city, or rather—to 
accept the amendment of the 
philosopher who points out that 
only isolated incidents in his- 
tory are repeated—the same 
dilemma has presented itself in 
this century, and has been met 
with Spartan resolution. The 
actors in our own tragedy are, 

to be sure, of a humble walk in life; but the agony of sacrifice is as 
poignant to the lowly laborer as to the king. 

Mrs. Patrick Cavanagh, of Brooklyn, is the heroine of the tale, 
which was unfolded in a police-court recently. Her husband was the 
foreman of the brick-layers employed upon a building at present in 
process of construction in the upper part of the city. Unfortunately 
for them both, he got into a habit of drinking heavily, and, as a result, 
he was discharged and left without employment. He had laid by a 
considerable sum of money, and, like the traditional villain of the 
Sunday-school book, he began to drown his sorrow in drink, Mr. John 
W. Sweeny, a'so a brick-layer, sympathized deeply with Mr. Cavanagh 
over the loss of his position, and, obeying the Scriptural injunction to 
sorrow with the sorrowing, he likewise adopted the same method of as- 
suaging his grief. The joint sorrow of the two men was so persistent in 
rising to the top, and found so many straws to grasp at, that it necessi- 






THE TEST OF FIRE. ol 





tated a vast amount of fluid to drown it thoroughly; and, Mr. Sweeny 
being impecunious, Mr. Cavanagh was obliged to pay for the libations 
of both. 

Mrs. Cavanagh was informed of this state of affairs at her home 
across the river, and, taking her son of twenty years with her, she at 
once started to reclaim her husband and bring him home. Mr. Cav- 
anagh and Mr. Sweeny were found, still heroically endeavoring to flood 
out their sorrow, in Mulberry street, and Mrs, Cavanagh took prompt 
and decisive action. She seized a bottle and reduced Mr. Sweeny to a 
state of insensibility, and then took her husband by the collar and led 
him forth toward Brooklyn, accompanied by hisson, Mr. Sweeny re- 
covered himself and started in pursuit, animated by the dual desire of 
vengeance and of rescuing his companion. Mrs. Cavanagh feared to 
loosen her grasp of her husband’s collar lest he should escape, and she 
directed her offspring to slaughter Mr, Sweeny, when that indignant 
gentleman caught up to the retreating family and threatened hostility. 
Like a dutiful son, Cavanagh //s fell upon Mr. Sweeny, and the two 
were engaged in a hot combat when a policeman arrived and arrested 
them both. 

Mrs. Cavanagh, who had hastened on with her husband as soon as 
the conflict began between her son and Mr. Sweeny, observed this new 
catastrophe from afar, and then it was that she was rent by conflicting 
emotions. 

She knew that if she returned and informed the police-officer of 
the circumstances of the battle he would release her offspring, but 
would, in all probability, arrest her husband for intoxication. It was a 
conflict between maternal and conjugal affection, and an exact parallel 
of the tale related in rhyme—if outraged Law be substituted for dread 
Odin. 

Which was the dearer, husband or son ? 

The unfortunate woman had little time for reflection, for already 
the policeman was dragging his prisoners toward a cell. If she hesi- 
tated, her son was lost. Did she take the other step, her husband was 
delivered to the avenger. 

Suddenly, a factor of overwhelming importance in the decision of | 
the case flashed upon Mrs. Cavanagh’s mental vision. If her husband : 
were brought before a Justice for intoxication, he would be fined at 
least ten dollars, while the penalty for her son’s less aggravated offense 





against the law would in all probability be not more than a five-dollar 
fine. ‘he decision had been mercifully made for her. She turned her , 
back upon her son, and led her husband home. | 
It was just as the brave woman had foreseen, Her son was fined | 
the smaller amount on the next day, and she paid it cheerfully, The 
family was again united, and now live happily together, the mother 
_— in the consciousness of having come unscathed through the test 
of fire. | 





SUMMER SCRAPS. 





T LAST summer nas arrived, 

And the ancient pullet 

With the cholera bullet 
is perched on the curb-stone 
behind her stand, seeking whom 
she may tie up in a sailor’s knot, 
After the news-boy has regaled himself 
on one of these spherical death-warrants, 
he will not run around quite as lively as 
before. He will sell his papers, if he sells 
them at all, sitting down. And he will 
look very sad and woe-begone, and will not bend the crab, because he 
will not be able to bend the right way. And all the time the old woman 
will smoke her pipe in peaceful contemplation of her bank-account, and 
wonder how soon the weather will be hot enough to fetch out of his 
chrysalis her most formidable rival, the fiend in the long duster and 
broad-brimmed straw hat with cabbage-leaf lining, who ladles black- 
berry-dotted lemonade out of a huge leaf-wreathed peachblow bowl. 
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‘©Wuy ARE you lying there doing nothing ?” asked a pedestrian of 
a farmer whom he saw stretched at full length. 

“ Because my hay-rake is a little out of sorts,” was the reply. 

“ Your rake a little out of sorts,’ asked the other: ‘* What ails it ?” 

“It’s cutting its wisdom-teeth.”’ 





THERE’S NOTHING so breezy, inviting and cool 
As the black shadow under a low apple-tree, 
Unless it ’s the fellows who swarm in a school 
To drive you in hacks by the murmurous sea, 





THIS IS THE TIME of the year that the clerk envies the actor who 
has the whole summer for a vacation. And the actor as keenly envies 
the clerk whose summer is all work and a little salary. 





BALD MEN out of employment ought to be able to make a living 
by renting themselves out to sit in hotel dining-rooms with the tops of 
their skulls lubricated with molasses for fly-traps. 


‘THE RABBIT is timid, but no cock can make it quail. 











FOR COMPANY ONLY. 
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Mrs. CONVERSE (f0 mefghbor’s 
nurse-girl).—I wish I had sucha 
polite, well-behaved girl for my 
children. I notice that you always 
address your charges as ** Miss” 
and ‘ Master.” 

NoursE-GIiRL (spoiling the illusion).—Yes, Ma’am, I get paid extra for that; 
the Missus thinks it looks big to have me use such terms in company. 
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THE MAN 





THE BABY AT THE TABLE. 





A ae meeting was called to order at eight 
o’clock A. M., with the baby in the chair. 
After rapping the table violently to secure the 
attention of those present, the chairman made 
a motion to upset the butter. The motion was 
seconded, but not in time, and the butter was 
carried. 

The minutes of the iast meeting were then 
read and disapproved. During the recital, the 
chairman emphasized his displeasure by throw- 
ing a muffin at the secretary. The report, 
however, was completed, and the muffin laid 
on the table. 

The regular business of the meeting was then 
taken up. It was voted to allow the chairman 
a glass of milk, a muffin, and a small piece of 
steak, Exception being taken to the latter, it 
was allowed to take the floor in its own defense. 
The chairman demanded a larger piece, and, 
after a brief consultation, the demand was 
granted. 

The matter of a bib for the chairman having 
been brought up, by the discovery that that 
article had been surreptitiously removed and 
deposited under the table, the nurse was re- 
quested to replace the same. The chairman 
objected, on the ground that bibs were un- 
necessary and undignified. Objection over- 
ruled, and bib replaced. 

At this point the chairman called attention 
to a large existing deficit in the supply of milk, 
and suggested an assessment on the cream- 
pitcher, It was thought best, however, to supply 
the deficiency from the diurnal endowment in the 
pantry, and the matter was discussed in a very 
animated manner by the chairman and several 
members of the convention, The chairman’s 





WHOSE WIFE TOOK GOOD 





objection was finally overruled, as a veto for 
cream only, and the bill was passed. 

On motion of the nurse, the chairman was 
tied into his chair, to prevent his taking the 
floor—a very unparliamentary proceeding. 
Upon discovering this piece of strategy on the 
part of the opposition, the chairman was very 
indignant, and objected with such force and 
vehemence that his countenance became fairly 
florid. While emphasizing his remarks by suc- 
cessive gestures, he removed the cutlery, crock- 
ery and glass-ware from his immediate vicinity, 
and drew a large section of the table-cloth into 
his lap. 

A motion to adjourn was hastily made by the 
nurse, and was participated in by the chairman. 
The meeting, being thus left without a quorum, 
was declared adjourned by the secretary, sub- 
ject to the call of the chairman. 

PAUL PASTNOR, 








NOT SO BAD AS IT MIGHT BE. 


AT THE grave the widow bore up bravely, 
but on the way home she suddenly burst into 
a flood of tears, 

“IT c—can’t h—h—help it,’ she sobbed: 
“we jest p—passed the office of the c—com- 
pany that John had h—his life insured in, an’ 
when I th—think o’ that poor man’s thought- 
fulness, 1 jest h—have got to cry.” 


Tuis Is the time of the year that the aver- 
age weekly-illustrated paper fishes out the one- 
page cut of the champion base-ball nine, made 
in 1870, and inserts it asthe Detroits. Last year 
it was the Chicago’s, and next year it will be 
the club holding the lead in July. 





CARE OF HIM. 





His Wipow.—It wasn’t my fault, ’m sure. I took 
the very best care of him; but he was too delicate for 
this world. 


CURRENT COMMENT. 





_ you clothe your inner man with cu- 
cumber, you wear a doublet, or, rather, a 
double-you. 





SoutH Jersey has the honor of claiming the 
first plumber who has been driven to suicide by 
remorse, 





‘“ WuaT wiLL Mr. Gladstone do?” is the 
heading of an editorial in our E. C., the Sum, 
We don’t know what he will do, but trust he 
will not come over here and do the lecture-act. 





ORANGE Co., N. Y., became famous as a milk- 
producing region on account of the number 
of little streams passing through it, making 
pasturage more desirable than in other coun- 
ties. We are well satisfied that Orange Co. is 
famous for its milk, but didn’t suppose the lit- 
tle streams took such an active part in it, 





BLAINE’S SPEECH for Home-Rule is about on 
a level with Burchard’s speech for Blaine. 
While on this unpleasant subject, we wish to 
tell Mr. Blaine that S. C. Griggs & Co., of 
Chicago, have just printed a book that ought 
to be interesting to all who have been sun- 
struck, entitled: “ Solar Heat, Gravitation and 
Sun-spots.”’ 


WHEN AN acquitted murderer begins to 
breathe the air of freedom, he is immediately 
seized with an ambition to go upon the lecture- 
platform, This is sufficient proof that if justice 
had been meted out, the only platform he would 
ever have got upon would be that one which he 
would leave by shooting down through it feet first. 
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r REDE BROWNS ~ 
GINGER 


WILL Cure Gramp and 
Colic. 


WILL relieve flatulence 
from over cating. 


WILL serve better than 





























mustard in a foot 
bath. 


Used on flannel instead 





of a Mustard Plaster, 
WILL redden the skin; 


WILL NOT blister. 
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“TONY” FAUST’S 


Oyster House, Restaurant, 
Southern Terrace and 
a 


Cees Fulton Market 
etn f 







are the most attractive resorts 0 


ST. LOUIS. 


Prominent Men and Dis- 
tinguished ‘Travelers from a'l 
=> parts of the World may al- 

* ways be met here. 67 





BOWERY BAY BEACH, 
ON LONG ISLAND SOUND, OPPOSITE RIKER’S 
ISLAND. 


A new summer family resort ; finest beach for bathing, swim- 
ming, boating, and fishing; safest place, with ample police 
protection. 

tathing pavilion, restaurant, and beaut ful shady gro':nds, 
NOW OPEN. 

Reached by summer cars of Steinway and Hunter’s Point 
Horse Rail-road, jn 20 minutes from Astoria (g2d St.) Ferry, and 
40 minutes from Hunter’s Point ferries, connecting with every 
boat from 5 A. M. till midnight. Fare from New York, via gad 
St. Ferry, 10 cents. 

Elegant crive from g2d St. Ferry, Astoria, along river-front, op- 
posite Hell Gate, Ward’s Island, etc., to Bow ry Bay Beach. 653 





for the second time. 





**CALLED BACK.” 





Let mediums rave, 
And claim, if they will, 
That folk in the grave 
Not always lie still. 


I e’en must insist— 

Of this make the most— 
There ne’er did exist 

A sight of a ghost, 
Else stories now read, 

And labeled as mine, 
Would raise me—tho’ dead— 

I truly opine. 
And could it be so, 

These tales would, alack! 
lave long, long ago 

From death called me back. 

— Ghost of Hugh Conway, in Chicago Rambler. 

‘*MamiE,”’ said a grammar-school girl to a 
member of the graduating class: “have you 
finished your essay ?”? 

“Oh, yes,” gushed Mamie: “and it is too 
lovely for anything—a princess slip of white 
surah, the back cut off a little below the waist- 
line, and full breadths of silk gathered in so as 
to hang gracefully over the tournure, and three 
bias ruffles on the” 

“Why, what are you talking about ?” inter- 
rupted her friend: “I mean, have you finished 
writing your essay, you know?” 

“Er—no,” said Mamie, her enthusiasm rap- 


idly diminishing: “ but I have commenced it, 


and I wish the awful thing was in Halifax!” 

“’What’s the subject ?”’ 

“« The Curse of Slang.’ ” 

‘*Gracious! Isn’t that a difficult subject to 
write up?” 

“ Difficult ? Well, I should giggle. I'll have 
to hump myself to get it finished in time for 
the commencement, and I’ve a good notion to 
let it slide. 1 might shut up the professor’s optic 
by pleading illness, but I’m not that sort of a 
hair-pin. But come, waltz up into my room 
and look at my stunning graduating harness. 
[tll paralyze you.”’—Vorristown Herald. 

A New York newspaper boasts that it owns 
a tomahawk. We should judge so. from the 
character of its illustrations— Burlington Free 
Press. 





BEFORE YOU | BUY A BICYCLE — 


Of any kind, send stampto A 

Dayton, Ohio, for large Dinteed y 1] 

F SECOND-HAND MACHINES. 534 
Second-hand BICYCLES taken in exchango. 


BICYCLES Repaired and Nickel Plated. 


“CLUB BICYCLESAN© TRICYCLES. 
eg ve 


SOLD ON INSTALMENTS 


IF DESIRED. 


E COVENTRY MAGHINISTSCO) «72 


239 COLUMBUS AVE. BOSTON. MASS. 




























Guest (40 hotel-clerk),.—'That gentleman who 
just registered is a commercial traveler, is he 
not ? 

CLerK.—I think not. 

Guest.—Why ? 

CLERK.—Because he didn’t damn the pen 


and ask me where in — we raised such ink.— 


New York Times. 

McGILLIGAN—D’ye see that ould gossoon 
on the corner beyant ? 

GILHOOLY.—So Oi do. Oi know him well. 
He’s wan o’ the ould settlers, 

McGILLIGAN.—Divil a bit of it. He ’s ou’d, 
but he’s no settler, fer be Heavin’s he ’s owin’ 
me tin dollars these three months.—Chicago 
Rambler, 


THE pretty maiden fell overboard, and her | 


lover leaned over the side of the boat as she 
rose to the surface, and said: “Give me your 
hand.”’ “ Please ask papa,” she said, as she sank 
~ Beste Courter. 











FA 


vy Ty CAN CYCLES <1 Pel 
>» oMOST ExtENS, Siaie & Bri ces 


i STAMP FOR 48 PAGE CATALOGUE 
Ue largest Manufacturers inthe United States 


“GORMULLY & JEFFERY, 
6..CHICAGO, ILLS 9 0 


po YOU SHAVE 
YOURSELF? 


Travelers, or those who shave at home are 
invited to try Williams’ Shaving Stick. 
An exquisite soap producing a rich, mild 
lather that will not dry on the face while 
shaving. Delicately perfumed with Attar 
of Roses. Each stick enclosed in a turned 
wood case covered with leatherette: 
OBTAIN IT OF YOUR DRUGGIST, OR 

SEND 25 CENTS IN STAMPS TO 

The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 

529 Glastonbury, Ct., 

M’F’S FOR 50 YKARS OF “ GENUINE YANKEE” SOAP. 
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\. FayoriTe! 
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THE CELEBRATED 


Laon Of 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 


WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 


CHICAGO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 








Baby Carnages. 


CRANDALL & CO. 
Largest, oldest and most complete Baby 
Carriage and Velocipede Factory in the 
world. Newest styles in rattan, reed 
and wood. Highest Centennial and other 
awards, Carriages and springs endorsed 
by J. B. Brewster & Co., of 25th St., and 
by Dr. Shrady, as safe and healthful. 

Wholesale and retail. Carriages de'ivered without charge. Cata 
logues free. Open evenings. 
504 569 Third Avenue, near 37th Street. . 


PHOSACID. 


GOOD FOR. NERVOUSNESS. EXCELLENT IN | 
SODA WATER, OR MIXED WIT UORS. | 
FOR SALE BY DRUGGISTS GENE ALLY. | 


MARTIN KALBFLEISCH'S SONS, N. Y. 619 














TYPE SETTING >, ete, 

asy- Printed directions, 
for usiness, home use, or 
money maki For old’ or 


on ty soon, PRC, 
e 0! 4 
Paper, ‘Cards, &., to 


MO TELSEY & CO. 33° 
Meriden, Conn. 








JUST OUT: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 
FOR 1886. 
PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Mailed to any address on receipt of Thirty Cents. 
Make Postal-Notes payable at Station **A” N. Y. P.O 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS. 


Soe Br abl, DEALERS THRovuGHour Ine WORLD, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-18732. 





HOT WEATHER SUITINGS 


FOR THE 


SEASIDE OR COUNTRY. 


WHITE and COLORED FLANNELS, SERGES, 
DRAP DETES, HOMESPUN and 
SCOTCH TWEEDS. 


The Product of Foreign and Domestic Mills. 





SUITS to measure from pies acse eb ecennwus 
TROUSERS « 


Pee meee eeeereee 


Nos. 145, 147, 149 Bowery, 
and 
771 Broadway, Cor. Ninth Street. 


Samples and Self Measurement Rules sent on request; 
also Estimates for Liveries and Uniforms promptly 
furnished, 





A GROCER in an Indiana town, who ordered 
his goods from Chicago, was charged by an 
Indianapolis drummer with a want of patriotism 
in lot patronizing home institutions. 

“Will you give me ninety days’ credit?” 
asked the grocer. 

“ Of course.” 

“ And then extend me thirty days further ?”’ 

“ Perhaps.” 

“And if I fail, will you compromise for 
eighteen cents on the dollar, and help me beat 
all other creditors? ‘That’s what my Chicago 
house is doing for me, and about every third 
order they throw in a dozen bed-cords or a 
dollar-clock, as a free gift.’— Wall St. News. 


AN exchange says: “ Drop a dime into Jay 
Gould’s hat every time the clock ticks, and you 
will have soine idea of his income.” This may 
be a very interesting mathematical problem, 
but the great obstacle to its successful demon- 
stration lies in the fact that our dimes would 
become exhausted before Mr. Gould’s hat was 
half-full. And this would also give an idea of 
our income.—Vorristown Herald. 

THE idea that fish is good brain-food has 
been exploded by the scientists. ‘The fact is, 
that brains are usually born in a man and not 
fed into him.—artford Post. 








| Py) OREMUS ON 





Toitet Soaps: 


‘* You have demonstrated that a Jer-fect/y pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the community in general 
the employment of your pure ‘La Belle’ toilet 
soap over any adulterated article.” 





Is made from the choicest quality 


of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants, 
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HAIR REVIVUM 


NOT A DYE. 


The Crowning Glory 
of Man and Woman is 
a beautiful head of 











Hair. 


‘THE REVIVUM ; is the ONLY 


LOW PRICED preparation for | 


restoring Gray [Hair to its orig- 
inal color. It 
superior in effect to any other 
preparation, and is an agreeable 
Hair Dressing. Put up in bottles 


is certain and | 


of good size, and sold by Drug: | 


gists everywhere at only 50 cts. 





s@-HILL’S WHISKER DYE IS THE BEST EVER INVENTED. ONLY 50c. 





sy = 





HEALS SORES & WOUNDS ¥ 


Ani is highly recommended 
by Physicians N 


Pen Prive 25 cts., Eoxes of 3 Cakes, GO cts. 
FS8 ormaitea om receipt Obepeice an iy ira 
Y. sc te pudication®s 





= N CRITTENTON. 
PROPRIETOR 


Ned York k Bas BY ALl 


DR. GRAVES’ 


OUS SKIN REMEDY AND BEAUTIFi¢ 





HYATT’S 


INFALLIBLE 


LIFE BALSAM 


FOR THE BLOOD. 














An Old and Renowned Medicine. 





When all other means have failed, experience 
has proved that this wonderful preparation has 
wrought more astonishing ~ures of scrotula 
and kindred dise: .es, however bad, 
than any other remedy oncarth. T's SEARCHES 
TUROUGH THE BLOOD, cleanses it from all 


health. In the treatment of any humor of the 
skin its operation is greatly aided by the use of 
Glenn’s Sulphur Soap, as an ablucnt for the y~" ons 
of the blood as thcy come tothe surface. .ne gcn- 
uine NYATT’S LIFE BALSAM is prepared only at 
the Laboratory, 115 Fultom Street, New 
York, and is sold by all Druggists. 


—SEND FOR PAMPHLET.— 





(3 PIKE’S TOOTHACHE DROPS, CURE IN ONE MINUTE. 


HEART DISEASE AND PAINS. 


Any functional disease of the heart, usually called Heart Disease, readily yields to the use of 

HEART RECULATOR, 

which is sold at $1 a bottle by all Druggists. Be sure to get the genuine.—Pamphlet Free. 
Address, DR. GRAVES, 115 Fulton Street, New York. 














It has no equal, 


German Corn Remover sathone. wry nee Be. Remover and take no other. 


Beware of the many poor imi- 
25 CENTS. 











humors, and enriches it to a condition of perfect | 
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Lactated Food 


THE SAFEST FOOD IN SUMMER 


i nieimenamnenell SR 

For ¥ Young or "Delicate Children. 

A Sure Preventive of 
CHOLERA INFANTUM. 

It has been the positive means of saving many lives where no 
other food would be retained. Its basis is SuGAR oF Mixk, the 
most important element of mother’s milk. 

It is the Most Nourishing, the Most Palatable, the Most Economical, 
of all Prepared Foods. 

Sold by Druggists—25c., 50c., $1.00. 

aa An interesting pamphlet entitled ‘‘ Medical Opinions on 
the Nutrition of Infants and Invalids,’’ sent free on application. 

—— RicHarpson & Co., oo Ve. 616 





JOHN OSBORN, SON & CO., 


45 BEAVER STREET, NEW YORK. 
SOLE AGENTS FOR 


PIPER-HEIDSIECK 


AND 


PIPTEA-SEC 


CHAMPAGNES. 


ALSO, AGENTS IN THE U. 8S. FOR 
Schroeder & Schyler & Co...... Bord’x....Clar: ts and Sauternes 





Bisquit, Dubouche & Co ..—_.. Cognac........+. sees Brandies 
Osborn & Co..ccccccccccccccecs MU cds dwecscnedeceeee Ports 
Guille, Cassanes & Co.......... MUOMINR <occ-ccsecseeess Ports 
Forrester & Co.. eS: RES er re: Sherries 
Manuel Gaztelu é Yriarte....... Port St. Marys..... «+. Sherries 
ag i MIOTIEE o5cccccsces Bi wieccsese cacoweus Sherries 
y. Dru Drury...... oe ... Madeiras 
Geisweiler & Fils.... eoee .-Burgundies 
sae nan NS Er Mince ccndsisononvs Maraschino 
WE WIN ser cesccceccees DONOR. 606s s0escmnsen, 206 Gin 

W EE SE 66 vice nnccseseeeseesseereceseeeoesions English Gn 
 sacdccacictmedencsoveseewsneauscnereue Scotch Whisky 


Olive Oil and Irish and Scotch Whiskies. 
I, O. Jamaica and St. Croix Rums, 


SoLE Proprietors “OMNIBUS” RYE, 


Pure Old Pennsylvania Whiskies. 
NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA. MONTREAL. 


Hossteld & Wier! 


IMPORTERS OF 


PURE 


HUNGARIAN WINES, 


i Buda-Pesth & 39 Broad St, N. Y. 





320 Tokayer Ausbruch 


IMPORTED IN BOTTLES A SPECIALTY. 


SS 


YOU CAN SECURE ONE 


5°, IMP. AUST. 100-FL. GOVT. BOND, 


ISSUE OF 1860, 
the next redemption of which takes place 
MONDAY, the 2d of AUGUST. 


These bonds are shares in an Austrian Government loan, and are guar- 
anteed by the [mperial Government and redeemed in drawings until each 
ond is redeemed with at least 20 wd cent, over its face value. A part of 
the interest on the whole loan is distributed in premiums wy = from 120 
florins to 60,000 florins among the holders of bonds redeemed in each draw- 
ing The bonds also bear interest at the rate of 5 per cent. per annum, pay- 
able semi-annually. Every bond is entitled to 


TWO DRAWINGS ANNUALLY 


until each and every bond is redeemed, with a larger or smaller premium. 
Seahun bond MUST draw one of the following premiums, as there are NO 








Premiums. Florins. Florins. 
3 a 60,000 120,000 
2 a 10,000 20,000 
2 a 5,000 _— 10,000 
4 a 2,000 = 8, 
30 a 1,000 = 30,000 
60 a 200 — 12,000 
4,800 rn 120 a 576,000 


Together 4,900 PREMIUMS, amounting to 77;,000 FLORINS. The next 
redemption takes place on the 


SECOND OF AUGUST 


and every bond bought of us ON OR BEFORE THE 2D OF AUGUST, un. 
til 6 P. M.., is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn there- 
on on that date, as well as to the interest that the bond bears. 

Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LeTTERS and inclosing $5 will se- 
cure one of these bonds for the next redemption. Balance payable in 
pp + ree For Bonds, Circulars, or any other information call 
on or address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 


N. B.—In writing, mention English Puck. 





WHEN a Pennsylvania correspondent of a 
New York daily paper permits a week to pass 
without discovering a new Hermit—an eccen- 
tric old chap who was jilted by a woman fifty 
years ago, and immediately lost faith in the en- 
tire female sex, and retired to a cave in a 
mountain—when he fails to make a discovery 
of this character at least once a week, he is in- 
continently bounced, and a man employed who 
has a more robust and inventive imagination. 
—orristown Herald. 


Dosson.—Hello, Jobson, old man, how are 
you? Oh, by the way, can you change atwenty- 
dollar bill for me?” 

Josson (pleased to be thought acapitalist).— 
Certainly, my boy, certainly. 

Dozson.—Good! I’m glad to hear it. Then 
you'll certainly be able to pay me that five 
dollars you borrowed last year, 

And Jobson had to pay.— Somerville Journal, 

THE Southern watermelon has appeared in 
our midst. That is what ails our midst.—/P/z/a- 
delphia Call, 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate. 
‘ Valuable Medicine. 

Dr. W. H. PARMELEE, Toledo, O., says: ‘*I have 
prescribed the ‘acid’ in a large variety of diseases, and 
have been amply satisfied that it is a valuable addition 
to our list of medicinal agents.” 
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The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 


Tq be had in Quarts and Pints. 


78 John Street, New York. 


BROKER'S BITTERS 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 


L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
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WHEAT BAKING POWDER. 


SUPERIOR TO ALL IN WHOLESOMENESS. 


MARTIN KALBFLEISCH’S SONS, 
CHICAGU, 


NEW YORK, BROOKLYN, BUFFALO, 








JONAS WHITCOMB’S REMEDY 


For ASTHMA, 


ROSE COLD AND HAY FEVER. 





The success which has attended the use of this preparation makes it worthy 
the attention of all who suffer from these distressing complaints. 

The late Jonas Whitcomb, of Boston, visited Europe a few years since for the 
benefit of his health, which was jmpaired by frequent attacks of Spasmodic Asthma. 
While under the treatment of an eminent German physician, who became interested 
in his case, his asthma disappeared; he procured the recipe which had done so 


much for him, 


or injurious properties whatever. 


Within the past few years this Remedy has been used in thousands 
of the worst cases with astonishing and uniform success. 


It contains no poisonous 


Send for sample and descriptive pamphlet to the proprietors, 640 


JOSEPH BURNETT & Co., BOSTON, MAss. 





SALES OF THE TWELVE LARGEST BREWERIES IN THE UNITED STATES 


DURING THE LAST FISCAL YEAR. 





Sold from May rst, 
85 to May rst, £6. 


1. Anheuser-Busch Brewing Ass’n, St. Louis. . .331,609 bbls. 
2. Jos. Schlitz Brewing Company, Milwaukee...:....... 317,751 “ 107,256 
i CRUD TEE, FI WE on onc once sce cnvewecesevees 306,630 “ 86,035 
4, Empire Brewing Co., Phil. Best, Proprietor, Milwaukee. .304,953  “ 104,367 
5. Bergner & Engel Brewing Co., Philadelphia.......... 231,794 “ 83,522 
6. Beadleston & Worz, Ale and Porter, New York .229,974 *§ 34,080 
Be Fs BE, TOO TO nk. cc svescsccvesee.e frore 215,490 “ 72.553 
8. Frank Jones, Ale and Porter, New York............ 209,405 “ 4,127 
S. C. Seige Beowing Co., Chicago... ...cccccccccccsces 164,299 « 59,680 
10. C. Moerlein Brewing Co., Cincinnati............. oo 363,715 “ 68,874 
11. Wm. J. Lemp, St. Louis..... wErrerrrr rrr rrr rere 155,271“ 54,293 
Pe Fe, is over cewerscesestevoeecnns . 151,660 “ 46,604 


‘ec 


On Hand May rst, ’86 


125,290 bbls. 


This statement shows that the Anheuser-Busch Brewing Associa- 
tion, of St. Louis, by its untiring energy, uncommon even in this country 
of restless commercial activity, and by the undoubted purity and excellence 
of its product, has succeeded in placing itself at the head of this, one of 
the most important industries in the whole country. 
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- RELIABLE WATCHES _ 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 
AT VERY LOW PRICES. 
SOLID GOLD STEM - WINDERS for 
Ladies, $25 and higher. 
SOLID GOLD STEM-WINDERS for Men, 
$30 and higher. 
SILVER STEM-WINDEKS, $10 to $40. 


$18 to $25. 
NICKEL STEM-WINDERS, $5 to $7. 
Chains of every style. 
ENGAGEMENT AND WEDDING RINGs. 
DIAMONDS and JEWELRY for every- 
body. 
SPECTACLES and EYE-GLASSES to suit 
Jom. All at very attractive prices. 


PACITMANN & MOELICHL, 


GOLDSMITHS AND JEWELERS, 


363 CANAL ST., NEW YORK. 
Near Wooster St. Established 1838. 
N. B.—If you should fall overboard and get your watch wet, 

We 

om 





fil it with machins-oil soon :s possible, and send it to us. 


make a specialty of that work at moderate neti 





Send 6c. for postage for free costly box of goods which 
will a ull to more money than anything else in this 


A PRIZE. world. Fortunes await the workers absolutely sure. 
« Terms mailed free. TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 
Send one, two, three or five dollars 

some boxes. All strictly pure, Suitabie 

for presents. Try itonce. 


for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Address Cc. i ¥ GUaTHER, © onfectioner, 





Candies in the World, put up 1m hand- 
78 Madison St.. Chicago. 


14 K. GOLD CHATELAINE WATCHES, | 





~~ PUCK.# 


SPREADING THE BROOKLYN “ EAGLE,’’ 





“Why don’t we pitch into the seven-story hat 
with the two-acre feather at the theater?’ Be- 
cause, Roland, it would be like whistling against | 
the north wind, for one thing, and, for another, 
the hat and feather don’t annoy us one-tenth so 
much as the fellow who climbs into our lap and 
walks over our knees as he rushes out for a drink | 
every time the curtain goes down. You are the | 
fellow we are after, Roland. How close after? | 
Well, right behind you; go ahead and don’ tj 
stop to howl at the big hat. 


“T had a terrible dream last night,’’ said a 
New York artist, pale and trembling, to his 
friend: “my nerves are all shattered yet. I 
dreamed that I died and—”’ 

“ Went to sheol?”’ said the friend. 

“Oh, no; worse than that. I dreamed I was 
chained to a rock in Central Park right where 
I could see all the statues for a thousand years,” 

The friend fainted. 

It does make a letter-carrier howling mad, 
this blistering, breathless hot weather, to pick 
up his favorite paper for a few brief minutes on | 
the sultriest morning of the week, and light the | 
first thing on a long able editorial entitled, | 
“We do not walk enough.”— 2. /. Burdette. 


ANOTHER metal has been discovered. We 
have never been able to discover why a man 
should go floundering around looking for new 
metals, while gold and silver are so plentiful.— 
Philadelphia Cadl. 


Do not forget to add to your Lemonade or Soda ten drops of 
Angostura Bitters. It imparts a delicious flavor and pre- 
vents all Summer Diseases. Be sure to get the genuine Angos- 
tura, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


DEN MUSEE. Open from 11 to1z. Ad- 


mission, 50 cents. Sunday, admission, 25 cents. Latest 


Additions: Mr. JAY GOULD and T. V. POWDERLY. ' 


55 West 23rd Street. 








** ENGLISH TROUSERS’ STRETCHER.” 


Restores shape, saves trouble and expense of pressing. Price 
$1.75. (Mailing 30 cents extra.) Forwarded on receipt of amount 
per mail or express. 

E. O. THOMPSON, 
245 Broadway, New York, 99S Walnut St., Philadelphia, 

Wholesale Depot: 97 Chambers St., tow York, 668 








BITTERS, 


excellent appetizing tonic of ex ame flavor, now used over the 
wee cures Dyepepeia, Diam te Fever and Ague, and ail 
disorders of the Digestive One ans. A few drops imparts delicious 4avor 
to a glass of champagne, a) to all summer drinks. Try it, an¢é 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for A genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SON 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY, N, ¥Y, 


} TREES IMPROVED ROOT BEER. 
“ Packages 25c. Makes 5 gallons of a deli 
cious, sparkling and wholesome beveraye. 


Seid by all drugem, ts sent by mail on receipt of 25 cents. 
REs, 48 N. DELAWARE AVE., Philadelphia, Pa. 


‘DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and "th Aves., N. ¥. 














Numbers g, 10, 26, 76, 140, 154, 163 and 418 of the English Puce K 
will be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. In mailing 
please roll lengthwise. 





“THESE ARE 


MY JEWELS!” 





ENGLISH PUCK. 


Published Every Wednesday. 


GERMAN 


Published Every Wednesday. 


PUCK’S ALMANAC for 


ZO Cents per Copy. $5 per Year. 
PUCK. 
IO Cents per Copy. $5 per Year. 
1878. 
15 Cents per Copy. Postage 3, Cts. 


PUCK’S ANNUAL. 


Published Annually since 1880. 


25 Cents per Copy. Postage 5 Cts. 


(All Issues in Print.) 


PUCK’S 
(German.) Published Annually 


VOLKS-KALENDER. 
since 1878. 


25 Cents per Copy. Postage 5 Cts. 


(All but Issue for 1880 in Print.) 


PUCK ON 


Published Annually since 1880. 


WHEELS. 


25 Cents per Copy. Postage 5 Cts. 


(All but Issues for 1881, 1884 and 1885 in Print.) 


PICKINGS 
First Crop. 


PICKINGS FROM 


Second Crop. 


FROM PUCK. 


25 Cents per Copy. Postage 5 Cts. 


PUCK. 


25 Cents per Copy. Postage 5 Cts. 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 
Third Crop, will appear on or about Septemb.r 22nd, 1886. 


Specimen copies of any of the above publications will be mailed on receipt of price. 


Address: 


PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 


NEW YORK. 








PUCK. 





Ps... 


_ 





hay 


J.O tema, Lith. etm. 6c Puck Burton A ¥, 


- P " Pot . A " eg ~ mi in tener 


KING BOYCOTT MEETS HIS MASTER. 
He could break up a poor widow’s bakery business; but when he attacks King Gambrinus he gets knocked out. 














